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HERE were anxious hearts in Eng- 
land that August morning over 
three centuries ago. The long 

expected Invincible Armada had 
been sighted in the English channel, 
covering the seas as far as the eye 
could reach. But Elizabeth was pre- 
pared! With smashing blows her gal- 
lant admirals—Drake, Raleigh, Haw- 
kins — drove their stout little ships 
against the huge galleons of Phillip of 
Spain and put them to utter rout. 
Elizabeth made England Mistress of 
the Seas. 





But it was Alfred the Great who laid the 
foundation of England’s naval power. We 
see him through the mist of ten centuries 
hurling back the invaders of his country by 
land and sea—Had Saxon Harold’s fleet not 
been caught unprepared, the invasion of 
England by William the Conqueror might 
not have been accomplished with such ter- 
rible success. All this is thrillingly told as 
never before in the volumes on Queen Eliz- 
abeth, Alfred the Great and William the 
Conqueror in that work unique among the 
world’s writings, grand in its conception, 
marvelous in its execution— 
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LANDING OF WILLIAM THE CONQUEROR IN ENGLAND 
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WILL THERE BE ANOTHER INVASION of ENGLAND?’ 


T WAS Emerson who said: “There 
is properly no History, only Biog. 
raphy.’’ Every step forward @ 

backward in the march of civilization has 
been directed by some overwhelmip 
mind, some individual who loomed Po 
above his fellow men and whose exam. 
ple, as guide or warning, is the mos 
precious part of our heritage from the 
ages. In these twenty superb Volumes 
we have the world’s biography cover. 
ing 2500 years of history written around 
the lives of those dominant human 
forces—the men and women who made 
the history of their own day, 








Instead of a history of the ancient world, ye 
have Cyrus and Xerxes and Darius ang 
Hannibal with the ancient world around 
them. We have Caesar in the Senate, o 
surrounded by his legions, extending the 
boundaries of Rome to include all the knowy 
parts of the earth, as he gives to his ambi- 
tions the wings of fancy and the feet of a¢- 
complished fact. And we see the tide of 
Rome's destiny, and, therefore, that of the 
world, turned aside because of the beauty of 
a woman—Cleopatra, y 
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FAMOUS CHARACTERS OF HISTORY 
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A DISCOUNT OF 


The publisher's price was 830.00—Our summer clearance price $12.00. } 


Books delivered at once, carriage paid, or in September, at your con- 
venience. 

20 volumes (size 8, x 5°, inches) —5250 pages—60 etched engravings. 

Silk vellum cloth binding—large clear type from new plates. 

Money back if not satisfied. BUT YOU MUST SEND COUPON NOW. 


BRUNSWICK SUBSCRIPTION CO. 
149 Brunswick Bidg., New York City 
Enclosed find $1, first payment on “Famous Characters of History.” 
If I find the books as represented I will remit $1.00 per month for 11 
months after receipt of books. If not, I am to return the set at 
once, and you to refund my $1.00 


J.—8-28 
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“REPRE RER 


60% BY SENDING 


In other histories people merely are 
written about. They live in these vol- 
umes. In them you will find all the 
elements that make your favorite novels 
so fascinating—love, adventure, deeds 
of valor, keen analysis of character—all 


history, but history in a form that en- 


tertains while it instructs—that stimu- | 


lates the imagination and moulds the 
mind and character. For this reason 
the books have been adopted by Boards 
of Education as the foundation for his- 
torical study. 


$1.00 NOW 


| LIST OF CHARACTERS | 
Every One a Wonderful Personality 


1. Alexander the 10. Romulus 


Great 11. Mary Queen of — 
2.William the Scots _ ' 
Conqueror 12. Henry IV 


13. Xerxes 

14. Julius Caesar 
15. Nero 

16. Cleopatra : 
17. Darius the Great i 
18. Josephine ' 
19. Queen Elizabeh | 


3. Cyrus the Great 

4. Hannibal 

5. Pyrrhus 

6. Peter the Great 

7. Genghis Khan 

8. Hernando Cortez 

9. Marie Antoi- 
nette 


20. Alfred the Grea | 
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School & Again 
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The Ever-Patient Camel 
MONG the various side-lights on the 
world war is one relating to the ani- 
mals engaged in it—this, of course, mean- 
ing creatures 
lacking the 
gift of speech. 
Horses, ele- 
phants, mules, 
dogs, goats, 
and ‘‘last, but 
not least, the 
ever - patient 
camel,’’ as one 
narrator puts 
it, are at work 
in the great 
conflict in di- 
vers ways sub- 
servient to 
their masters’ 
main purpose of killing and maiming men. 
Dogs are used for sentry and ambulance 
work and as message carriers; goats supply 
part of the food of the Indian troops, who 
eat no other flesh; horses and mules are 
employed as horses and mules usually are 
in warfare, and the elephant aids in han- 
dling heavy timbers and for other purposes 
that require prodigious strength, while the 
‘‘ever-patient camel,’’ as always, is 
a burden-bearer. 

It is perhaps a wonder that all the 
animals engaged do not partake of 
the blood rage of the millions of men 
who are destroying each other. That 
the dog does not become vicious is 
no doubt due to his servile attitude 
toward and his affection for man. It 
may be that the horses engaged 
catch the fighting spirit of those who 
ride them, and no doubt the mule is 
true to the traditions of his kind for 
unexpected protest or wicked sur- 
prise. The goats, of course, are 
mild-mannered in contrast and proba- 
bly meet their fate docilely. 

An Eastern legend has it that the 
camel was fashioned last by the Crea- 
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East. The camel is an untiring worker, 
and, although unshapely, is more amiable 
than his aspect would promise. He will 
travel almost ceaselessly without apparent 
fatigue, and his ability to go without water 
or food for long intervals is historic. He 
has seen and participated in wars through 
the ages; but if this war does not rob him 
of his characteristic of patience, the men 
left when the war is over may well wonder 
at his fortitude and resignation. 


What One Woman Wanted 
HE INFLUENCES of environment are 
always manifest in interesting detail. 
Persons who resemble each other in tem- 
perament and natural-aspiration have vary- 
ing desires and ambitions in differing cir- 
cumstances. 

A conscience-stricken resident of New 
York, who did not disclose his name, re- 
cently sent $10,000 to the United States 
Treasury as reparation for something he 
conceived he had taken from the govern- 
ment without justification. Of course these 
**conscience-money’’ cases seldom or never 
furnish a definite clew to the identity of 
those who make good for some wrongdoing, 
but the fact that persons now and then thus 
relieve conscience shows that the leaven of 





BREAKERS AHEAD! 
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honesty is at work inthe land. The 
sequel to this restoration of $10,000 to the 
government comes from an Oklahoma far. 
mer’s wife, who wrote to Secretary Mc. 
Adoo after 
reading of the 
matter and 
asked for®$1,- 
000 of the sum 
turned back to 
Uncle Sam. 
She said she 
needed the 
money worse 
than the gov- 
ernment did, 
and explained 
that if the $1,- 
000 was forth- 
coming, she 
should use it 
to purchase a cow, buy an automobile ofa 
popular and inexpensive make, and get a 
set of false teeth. 

Secretary McAdoo no doubt wrote the 
Oklahoma woman that he had no power to 
disburse government funds without warrant 
and audit, and thus carried bitter disap- 
pointment to a woman who had a benevo- 
lent idea of the governmental function. 

It would be interesting to know 
what would result if Mr. McAdoo had 
discretion in such a matter and could 
give the Oklahoma woman what she 
asked for. But it would be far more 
interesting to compare this woman's 
idea of shopping with a thousand dol- 
lars with the ideas of women who do 
not need a cow, false teeth or a cheap 
automobile, yet who might have @ 
slice of conscience money given to 
them to use as their fancies might 
impulse them. 


Brief Decisions 
EGRET for a foolish act is useles 
unless it persists as a lesson. 


There still are a few men who af 
obsessed with the notion that a hand 





tor, and so this animal is held in 
very high esteem by the people of the 


JUST FANCY! 


organ owes them a living. 
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Tommy—Durn it! 


Her Helpfulness 


éé7F MY Aunt Fretty Flaws had 
to wait a sufficient length of 
time at a crossroads railway station 
where she had never been before,’’ 
related P. G. Pester, ‘‘she would 
hunt up most of the inhabitants 
within a radius of two miles 
around and get acquainted with 
them, so that she might do them 
the blessed favor of pointing out 
their duties and shortcomings and 
direct them toward a nobler life. 
“Her funeral was the largest 
ever held in the region where she 
had lived. People came for many 
miles to see for themselves that 
she absolutely was dead.”’ 


Evident 
“What is style?”’ 


“Style is the manner in which 
clothes are not worn.” 
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PROOP POSITiI;VS 


Judkins—Yes, that broker is one of the best friends I have: 
Budkins— How do you know? 


Judkins—He has never attempted to give me a tip on the stock market. 
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Sometimes | come pretty near wishin’ | wuz a Natheist! 


Modern Spirit 
Friend—So you produced a film 
of Hannibal. Wonderful man, 
wasn’t he, getting that thousand 
elephants over the Alps in a week? 
Moving-picture producer—Yes. It 
is a good picture, but®we had to 
fire our stage director. 
Friend—What was the matter? 
Moving-picture producer—Too 
slow. We used five thousand ele- 
phants, and it took him almost an 
hour to get them over the Alps. 


Some Consolation 

‘*After all, your biting sar- 
casm does not bring you true hap- 
piness.’’ 

‘*No,’’ confessed evil-minded J. 
Fuller Gloom; ‘‘but it enables me 
to worry the other fellow so much 
that I feel tolerably comfortable 
by comparison.”’ 


—— 
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About a Letter 
T FIRST glance, somehow remarkable looks the single page 
on which the whole letter is written—something both deli- 
cate and bold; profound, maybe. It is not a short letter, either. 
There is a generous look to the style of 
chirography. It starts off firmly, cordi- 
ally; progresses swiftly, with an im- 
passioned touch here and there, and com- 
pletes itself perfectly poised. In short, 
all the embellishments of ‘‘The Perfect 
Letter Writer’’ are visible in its spirit. 
In reality, here is but the skeleton of 
a missive so warm, so tender and sweet, 
so filled with flowers of human feeling, 
that it were inappropriate to dwell on 
more than the outline of its ardency. 
What is this minutely traced expression in one upper corner? 
Ah, a whimsical bit of exquisite ecstasy (never to be divulged 
to you, of course), for my own interpretation, the communica- 
tion being quite personal. All that is to be properly submitted 
to strangers’ eyes is that dignified central portion, composed of 
strong, freehand strokes that suggest the Italian, the English or 
the French styles of writing—penmanship recording the innate 
character of highbred correspondence, a model for any taste polite. 
It is, moreover, the little phrases here and there so gently shel- 
tered before and after by the greater ones of strong form that 























OF GOOD REPUTE 
* But what is his reputation? That is the principal thing.”’ 
“* Well, papa, he is reputed to spend fifty thousand a year. That's good 
enough for me! ”’ 


count delightfully in one’s estimation, so that only the keen 
vision, the flexible mind, the quickly pulsing heart may welcome 
and appropriate. 

Ah, Betty’s letters are all like that, yet none is identi- 








\N 


iN MMW tM if ] 
A MUAY Wl 


THE PATH OF THE PRETTY GIRL 





cal with any other. And when Betty writes a letter to her 
—well, her dear one—all the subtleties that any baby 
of twenty. months can command and put into the penciled 
lines, on every degree of the lovely gamut, does Betty, 
Yes, Betty does! —Tod Cheneviz. 


Uncle Fogy’s Philosophy 
EFORMING some men is like teaching a pig the alpha- 
bet; when the job is done, the pig has won no place 

among pundits and has lost caste with pigs. 

People in your home town are no meaner than people in 
other towns—you are better acquainted with them. 

The average man’s idea of being good to his wife isto 
give her ample opportunity to be good to him. 

Enthusiasm without sense accomplishes nothing; a glass 
of soda water is full of enthusiasm. 

Why is the man who has nothing to say so terribly con- 
fidential about it? 

The favorite excursion of some people is to go from 
bad to worse. 

There is nothing more pathetic than a humorist out 
of humor. 

The guinea pig is meek, but he inherits nothing but 
trouole. 

Some men do not marry just because they can afford to. 


Other men argue in the same manner that a crab walks. 
—Tom P. Morgan. 


That’s Different 
‘‘When first he was married, he used to boast that his 
wife had a way of her own.’’ 
‘*“Well?”’ 
‘*Now he complains that she has her own way.” 





’Twas Ever Thus 
Crawford—Were they all drowned in that accident? 
Crabshaw—All but the fellow who rocked the boat. 
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“These machine guns are a great boon to my business” 


HE Hon. R. Martin Caldwell (he used 
to be Rufe Caldwell in the old days) 
alighted at the station at the county seat 
and secured a touring 
car to take him thirty 
miles north to the lit- 
tle town of Hilburg, 
which he once hon- 
ored by allowing it to 
claim the distinction 
of being his birth- 
place. 

‘When he was twenty, he chucked up his 
job of hauling spruce logs for the Hilburg 
basket factory and went to the city. A 
quarter of a century later he had a little 
spare time and thought he would make a 
trip back to the old town. As the car came 
over the ridge road that led down into the 
village, he recognized Jim Weeks, an old 
schoolmate, so he took Jim in with him. 

“There's the old meeting house!’’ he ex- 
claimed. 

“That’s the El Dorado the-a-ter now. 
They have movin’ pitchers ev’ry night 
there,’’ explained Jim. 

“But where’s the old church now?”’ 

“Oh, they changed it inter a New Thought 
thingum-a-jig and hold meetin’s in th’ Sons 
of Temperance hall now. All th’ old mem- 
bers go to meetin’ down to th’ county seat.”’ 

“T should think it would be pretty tough 
on the old people to drive so far, and the 
little tots’? 

““Wa-al, most of us goes in our ortermo- 
beels,”” said Jim. 
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‘*Right around the corner is the Jenkins 
blacksmith shop. Remember the fun we 
used to have there?’’ 

‘‘Uh-huh. We used to watch old Jenkins 
shoe Ben Atwood’s kickin’ hoss; but he 
changed it inter a garridge for ortermobeels 
an’ made a forchune. 


levard. We got electric lights on it and 
macadam road. When old Wiggin died, 
his darter married one of the Jenkims boys, 
and he got on the seelectmen an’ made the 
town run a street through th’ farm.’’ 

‘‘Wonder if I’ll know any of the boys 
over at the general store?’’ 

‘‘Why, Rufe, there ain’t been no gineral 
store for ten years. There’s a five-and-ten- 
cent store there and a deepartmunt store on 
t’other corner.’’ 

‘*Strange,’’ muttered the Hon. R. Martin 





His boys is runnin’ of 
it now.”’ 

**Well, well, that’s 
strange! Thank good- 
ness the little old 
schoolhouse isn’t 
changed any! I bet I 
can find my initials 
cut all over it’’—— 

‘*Oh, that ain’t th’ 
schoolhouse now, 
Rufe. That’s th’ Boy 
Scouts headquarters. 
We got a new school 
buildin’ on Grand 
Boolevard’’ 

‘*Why—why, where 
is that crooked little 
cow lane that used to 




















run from the Wiggin 
barn down to the lower 
meadow?’’ 

‘**That’s Grand Boo- 


Edith—Unlucky ! 


Ethel—I think Belle is a bit unlucky! 


Why, if Belle should marry some old skeedinks 


for his money, she'd die first. 


Caldwell; ‘‘but I'll wager the old 
boys haven't changed. What's become 
of Rummy Parker? Pauper’s grave 
before this, probably’’—— 

‘*Parker married my daughter. He's 
ben through college an’ is head of th’ 
State Agricultural College up there on 
th’ top of Sugar Loaf. See it?’’ 

The Hon. R. Martin gazed at the 
immense buildings. ‘‘And I used to 
pick huckleberries up there, and Rum- 
my Parker was held up as a horrible 
example. Then I suppose Goody Banks 
must be a terror, according to that?’’ 

‘*Not hardly a terror. He's in Noo 
York. Guess you don’t go to none of 
them fights. He’s known as Kid Klip, 
champeen lightweight.”’ 

‘*This don’t look natural at all— 
this don’t look like Hilburg’’—— 

“‘Hilburg? ‘’Course ’tain’t!’’ sput- 
tered ‘‘Jim.’’ 

‘‘Isn’t Hilburg? Well, yvou’re Jim 
Weeks, ain't you?’’ 

**‘Me? No; I’m Jim Barlow, and 


this is Montvale. Say, you ain’t Bill Westover, be ye? 
talkin’ "bout Hilburg people’s though you knew ’em, but I thought 
"course ye knew they tore that town up five years ago, build a dam 


there, and made a reservoir outer it.’’ 





ANNUAL PICNIC OF THE HORSEBREEDERS’ ASSOCIATION 





Nearsighted aunt 
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I see James is flying a double pennant Does that signify anything in the marine code? 
Niece—It probably means ‘‘ Owner on board.’’ 


“*Yes,’’ lied the Hon. R. Martin Caldwell; ‘‘I’m Bill West. 





**Wa’al, glad to meet ye. I git out here.’’ 
“If you go like lightning, we can get back to the county seat 


in time to catch the last train back to the city,’’ snapped 
the Hon. R. Martin Caldwell, looking at his watch. 


His Joyous Discovery 
NCE upon a time there was a wag who wandered away 
from home because he was not properly appreciated 
in his own town. In his journeyings he rambled far, and 
because he was a fool he experienced the luck which often 
attends fools, and finally came upon a country where, be- 
cause the explorers had never found it, all his ancient and 
mildewed jokes were brand-new to the inhabitants. 
There, surrounded by audiences of people who had never 
heard even the oldest and lamest of his wheezes, he told his 
tales to thunders of applause. He speedily became the 
most popular man in that queer land, and presently wed- 
ded the beautiful princess, who had not only never heard 
anything worth hearing, but had also never seen anything 
worth looking at. He dwells there to-day, thoroughly ap- 
preciated and enjoying all the emoluments that come to 
him who achieves success of which he is truly worthy. 
His story is here given, in the hope that it may encour- 
age others of his sort to emigrate instead of going on the 
Chautauqua platform. 


The Reason 
‘*T can’t understand how old Rake thought that the little 
Angell girl would be congenial as a wife.’’ 
‘*Well, you know, the devil himself is always pictured 
as hanging around heaven, trying to get in, when he could 
go back home and have a bully time with his own kind.” 


A Woman’s Task 


A woman patches up the holes in a man’s conscience, 
darns over the thin places in his character, and sews on 
the buttons that have come off his ideals in the wash. 
But all that she ever gets credit for is saving a bit on his 
haberdashery bill. 


























THE OFFICE OUTING 


Committee—Oh, do come, Miss Stodgely! The more cutups the more fun we'll have ! 


Mother—A bit of Chippendale no family 
can afford to be without. 

Chicken—A modern dinner necessity; a 
bit of game with spicy dressing. 

Lobster—The fellow who married her. 


—Perrin Holmes Lowrey. 


The Reason Thereof 


It is remarkable that the man who spends 
his time telling young women in dark cor- 
ners how lonely he is, and that he has no 
bad habits, does not immediately realize 
that the second fact explains the first. 


Pepigrams 
A fool and his money are soon spent. 
The larkest hour is just before dawn. 

If this nation is 
the flower of the 
earth, it is a car- 
nation. 

Innocence—The 
capacity of con- 
cealing one’s 
knowledge of the 
world. 

Boulevardier — 
A listless loafer 


wearing long legs, the most absurd Thy 
tyjjzz 2 








clothes, a bored expression and a 
monocle which accentuates his 
stare. 
Debutante—Vivacity; an incar- 
nated desire for conquest. 
Bachelor—A man who is petted 
by married women, angled for by 
debutantes, hated and envied by 
those of us who have surrendered. 
Baby—A pink and almost ex- 
tinct phenomenon, wearing filmy 
clothes and possessed of a capa- 
city to stay awake nights. 
Father—One who is forever 
Standing with reluctant feet 
Where the bills and payments 


il 


meet. English patient—Well, doctor, what seems to be the matter with me? 


Doctor—Case of German measles. 


Husband—The fool who got Patient—On, pshaw! doc, try again. 


caught. in Warwickshire 
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My family’s one of the oldest 
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Bargains 
HE WORLD'S a mighty marketplace, 
And living souls its merchandise, 
Where countless debtors sue for grace, 
And every mortal has his price. 


I wonder oft, how much a kiss 

From Phyllis costs in Cupid’s mart— 
An hour of pleas and artifice, 

A fervent glance, a throbbing heart! 


Ah, lovely lass, who asks so much 

For that caress which no maid misses, 
Can prayers ne’er your bosom touch 

To grant me bargain sales in kisses? 


The love of you is always paid 
In anguished thoughts and 
sleepless nights, 
In comfort lost, in hope be- 
trayed, 
In doubts, alarms and af- 
frights. 


Is not this guerdon far too great 
To fatten Cupid’s revenue? 
Come, sweet, and make my heart 

elate— 
Reduce the cost of loving you! 
—A. Burstein. 


The Early Stage of It 


Sometimes a man fusses about 
paying a clergyman’s fee, but 
that shows that he has never 
been divorced and had to settle 
up with his own and his wife’s 
lawyers. 


CABBAGE One Superfluity 


WALT MASON. gage Hope — for ancestral reminders, are the Blithers across 

With their houseful of heirlooms and relics, passed down from a 
bygone day— 

Their warming pans, skillets and andirons, so cherished and Care- 
fully kept, 

And the canopied, stately four-poster, where their forefathers 
peacefully slept. 

Great-grandfather’s clock by the staircase ticks the minutes away 
as of yore, 

And the chambers and halls are resplendent with highboys and 
settles galore. 

They’ve their treasures of linen and pewter, all endowed with 
antiquity’s charm; 

But they had no room, somehow, for grandpa—he’s gone to the 
county farm. —Edward A. Barney, 


THOUSAND bards have sung the rose, which is to mana 
boon, which perfumes every breeze that hlows in sunny Of Course 
days of June. But when you’ve seen and smeited a rose, there’s **Struck a poor client to-day,’’ said the lawyer. ‘‘All he had 
nothing more to say; it gratifies the eyes and nose, and then it to offer by way of a fee was a watch without any works in it.” 
fades away. Its use is small, its day is brief, it blooms and **T suppose you took the case?’’ 
passes out; you do not boil it with corn 
beef or make it into kraut. 
The cabbage has no scented buds; it has 
no gorgeous sheen. It calmly grows beside 
the spuds or pumpkin vines between. It 
does not glitter like a gem or bloom and 
die away, and no one plucks it from its 
stem for buttonhole bouquet. No poet 
writes a rondeau rare about the cabbage 
chaste; no lady wears it in her hair or pins 
it to her waist. 
And yet, methinks, for sterling worth it 
has the roses skinned. What though all 
poets on this earth embalm the rose in 
wind? 
The housewife takes a cabbage raw and 
chops it in.a bowl, and straightway makes 
a dish of slaw that soothes the world-worn 
soul. 
Or else she carves it into strips and puts 
it in a crock, and into that some salt she 
slips and weights it down with rock; she 
lets it stand for seven weeks, while we wait 
round about, and then removes the lid and 
shrieks, ‘‘My children, this is kraut!’’ 
When one is worn from grief and gout, from 
care and worldly smart, there’s nothing like 
a dish of kraut to heal the broken heart. 
*Tis sauerkraut makes this life seem rich 
and gives surcease to pain, when sorrow or 
the barber’s itch has rended hearts in twain. 
Oh, cabbage, what a boon you are! If 
you were done away, where would we get 
the free cigar upon election day? Where 
would our boys, our darling pets, who hold 
the sidewalks down, obtain supplies of cig- 
arettes, if you were not in town? 
Let others sing the red, red rose — for 
you I’ll hold a brief; and when the dinner 
whistle blows, I'll have you, with corn beef! 








What a pitiable paradox it is that most 
elderly spinsters were constantly referred 
to in their youth as girls who would ‘‘ make Tourist—Do you eat them ? 


some one a good wife’’! Angler—Naw. I jes’ fish fer th’ excitement of it. 





Madge—You don't believe all you hear, do you > 


Because 
<< MAN usually selects a wife carefully 
and with discrimination.”’ 

‘‘How do you account, then, for so many 
unhappy mar- 
riages?’’ 

**Because the 
one he has se- 
lected usually 
marries some- 
body else, and 
he marries the 
one who has 
done the select- 
ing of him.’’ 


But 


A man may 

occasionally be 

won by common sense, but it takes incense 
and nonsense to keep him on the job. 


Impossible Test 

Mrs. Wayupp—So you lost your divorce 
suit? 

Mrs. Blase—Yes. It was a shame! They 
expected me to pass an impossible test in 
court. 

Mrs. Wayupp—What was it? 

Mrs. Blase—They placed my two children 
ina line with ten others and expected me 
to pick out mine! 

A woman’s idea of economy is to buy 
something she doesn’t want because some 
other woman paid more for it last week. 


Wise GirRt 


Marjorie—Gracious, no! Why, dear, | don't even believe all I say. 
Skinny’s Philosophy 
ONSCIENCE is what tells us when other 
people are doing wrong. 
A boy thinks every dog but his’n is some- 
thing to throw things at. 
There is something awful the matter with 
a boy who looks sad at a circus. 


A Mitten 


WOOED her in the wintertime, 
And won her, so I thought, forever; 

She vowed that she was fond of rhyme, 

And doted on my least endeavor. 
Her eyes were of cerulean hue; 

She had a merry way of mocking, 
And though she loved to dress in blue, 

She was not a ‘‘bluestocking’’ ! 


Sometimes before the sea-coal fire 
Close side by side our toes we toasted; 
Sometimes we braved the north wind’s ire, 
And skated gleefully or coasted. 
And once, when raged the bitter storm, 
And she by cruel cold was smitten, 
To keep her little fingers warm 
I gave the maid a mitten. 


She treasured it, or so I deemed, 
Through days inviolate and vernal; 
And still within her glance there gleamed 
A tender light that seemed eternal. 
And so love’s tide flowed on and on, 
What time the year was at its Juning, 
And ever in my slumbers shone 
Fond dreams of honeymooning. 


But, lo! this morning in the mail 

I found a wedding invitation, 
Announcing (ah, the woeful tale!) 

That she had caught a rich relation. 
And with the word (alack-a-day !) 

There was a brief note neatly written. 
The maiden had but this to say: 

**I send you back your mitten!’ 


—Clinton Scollard. 


Modern 


With other craft designed to cope, 
A courtship needs a periscope. 


- ** Really, Herbert, I think you are foolish to wear 
your new hat. You know very well that there may 
be a Zeppelin raid at any moment! ’’ 





THE BALANCE OF POWER 


The Skirted Animal Explaining the Delay Retort Discourteous 
ALF an inch, half an inch, She (reading newspaper) — ‘‘ Divorced Mrs. Tiffany—I want to get me some 
Half an inch shorter! ten-thirteen a. m., weds again five p. m.’’ _ spats. 
Whether the skirts are for What do you think of that? Mr. Tiffany—Get ’em, then; but it’s 
Mother or daughter! He—It would take that long to get the carrying coals to Newcastle! 
Briefer the dresses grow, Memes 
Fuller the ripples flow, The Dulling of Jack 
= or say a show Detained on Pressing Business The idle scions of the rich 
a **Isn’t Mrs. Weepybride happy with her This saying prove with effort small: 


Forward the dress parade! husband?’’ ’Tis all play and no labor which 
Is there a man dismayed? ‘‘She hasn’t much opportunity to find Make Jack the dullest boy of all. 


No! From the sight displayed out.” 

None could be sundered ! Lazytown Local Note 
Theirs not to make remark; A girl may prefer to read novels or eat Cricket Hicks is hunting around for a 
oe — =" fudge, but when mother wants her to help good place to hide his celluloid collar dur. 

aping from noon till dar . , . : 

Ae the Dour Bundved. tidy up the house, watch her dust! ing flytime. 


“ 


Short skirts to right of them! 4 
Shorter to left of them! oe 
Shortest in front of them, 

Flaunted and flirted! 
In hose of stripe and plaid, 
Hued most exceeding glad, 
Sporting in spats run mad, 

Come the short-skirted ! 


Flashed all their ankles there; 
Flashed as they turned in air! 
What will not women dare? 
(Though the exhibits show 
Some of them blundered !) 
All sorts and types of pegs— 
Broomsticks, piano legs; 
Here and there fairy shapes, 
Just built to walk on eggs, 
Come by the hundred! 


When can their glory fade? 
Oh, the wild show they made! 

All the world wondered. 
Grande dame and demoiselle, 
Shop girl and Bowery belle— 
Four Hundred? H’m—oh, well, 

Any old hundred !—carolyn Wells. 


Getting Experience 
A man looks back on the night he pro- 
posed and the night he attended his first big 


banquet—and wonders how he could have p,;.,24 Tommy—Wot's the trouble, "Arry? 
acted that way. Private 'Arry—I've 'ad bad news. Bob Short 'as went an’ got took prisoner with my pipe in ‘is pocket. 














C 


a Persian cat 


L U 


UCINDA had a limousine, a Chow, 
4 checkbook that produced long freen hh wads ane 
figures tat 


Her costumes in variety and fabrics hard to ge 
e 


Were topics in society and made some beauties 
. 


Lucinda was not atisfied with all that one might wish. 
Lucid: é 


she cried, and at 


she pouted, and sometime 
* Dish!" 
While other maids 


were gay, 


danced with the bovs, played tennis and 


Lucinda found her greatet joys in 


dreams of tar away. 


In tales Arabian she found folks 


that she wished she knew; 


And thus she moped and moped 


around and thin and thinner 
grew 
This chap and that, with wealth 


galore, and some with wit to 


spare, 
Hung round her daily more and 
more to find naught but des 


pair. 


On magic carpets, princes, djinn 


and other foreign things 


She dwelt as though they were of 
kin, and wished that she had 
wings 


lo fly afar, romance to meet and 
strange haps to achieve 


Some being wonderful to greet, 


some queer thing to believe 


dine d 


ome jam, 


One night Lucinda apart 


on lobster and 


A pickle and a lemon tart, and 
now and then a clam: 

And when she went to bed she 
soon upon a carpet lay 

That, sailing high above the 


moon, pursued a magie way. 





She saw Aladdin, but his lamp 


was mythical, she found: 


N 


The prince that she met were not in trouse) ere nol 
brave, 

And eve Johnn m the spot wa hv a bath and shay 

Ji { it I ( Lucinda (il | would trl | a ti 
elate 

Her tl ea I been i! ad mad she ie ciat 

Th el ps ti ena con ck in oO vTe? ite hi te 

An i the b Will o ff i bn ‘ " } 

Le 














And Sindbad, old, was now a 


tramp: all tended to « ontound, * LUCINDA 
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All She Said 


By MAX MERRYMAN 
RS. SPRAGG had had Mrs. Ragg arrested for assaulting and bat- 

tering her. When the case came to trial, Mrs. Spragg’s law- 
yer said to her, 

‘‘Now, madam, will you be so good as to tell the court just what 
you said to Mrs. Ragg that caused her to assault and batter you? Be 
brief, please.’’ 

‘*Yes, sir; Iwill. It don’t take me forever to say a thing, as it 
does a certain person who is in this room and who ain’t got the first 
instink of a lady, or she wouldn’t be here under arrest for layin’ 
hands on her betters an’ forgettin’ that she set up to be a lady an’ had 
the priv’lege of associatin’ with respectable people—something it’s 
plain she hadn’t been used to before she moved into our court, an’ ’’ 

‘*Here, here, madam; you are wandering from the question. I 
asked you to tell us what you said to Mrs. Ragg that caused her to as- 
sault and batter you. Tell us that, and that only.’’ 

**I can do that, an’ it won’t take me very long, neither, an’ it’ll be 
the plain truth, which is more than can be said of half of what she 
says, an’ there’s others who'll say the same of her. How that woman 
can say some of the things she says an’ expect to go to the good place 
when she dies is beyond me; but that ain’t neither here nor there. 
As to what I said to her that made her come at me like a cattypult 
or a batterin’ ram, it was the gospel truth, an’ there’s them in this 
room that knows that I told her nothin’ but the livin’ truth when I told : : ; 
her that ‘her little Tommy was light-fingered, an’ that her little Sally Pi a girl eloped with young Perkins? Are her 
was the sassiest young un in the block, and that her oldest boy, Joe, \/elissa— Awfully. Every day they are expecting a letter asking fe 
was a candidate for the reform school an’ would soon git there, and money. 











that I had my opinion of a woman that let 
a wash hang out from Monday until Friday, 
as I kin prove that hers did, an’ it was 
blacker when she took it in than when she 
hung it out, although goodness knows that 
it was black enough in the first place, with 
her sowsly way of doin’ a washin’, an’ never 
soakin’ a thing over night or boilin’ a rag 
of it. I got it from the best of authority 
that she has been known to do a whole wash 
in cold water, an’ that’’—— 

**TIs that all you said to her?’’ 

**Well, I did say that I got it straight that 
an own cousin of hers had went to the peni- 
tentiary for life, an’ that her own brother 
had done time for burgling, an’ that her 
husband wouldn’t booze so much if she give 
him something fit to eat at home an’ didn’t 
feed him from the bakeshop an’ on canned 
stuff, which you know yourself, judge, ain't 
half of it fit to eat an’ costs a lot more than 
when you cook it yourself; an’ if you could 
see the messes I’ve seen her set before her 
husband, so she could have more time to set 
on the front steps an’ gossip the way”—— 

‘*But what did you say direct to her?” 

‘‘Nothin’ to speak of, only I did tell her 
that ev’ry one in the block knowed that they 
couldn’t believe a word she said, an’ that 
we had our private reasons for seein’ to it 
that our doors were locked when we went 
out an’ she was to stay to home, which she 
does mighty little of the time. I did tell 
her that all of us knew that she had bought 
the plume a yard long on her hat on pay: 
ments, an’ that we had got it straight that 


A PROFESSIONAL FOOD INSPECTOR it would be taken off her hat by them that 




















Bess—Why did you put on Helen's new hat to-day? 


held the mor’gidge on it if she didn’t meet 
the back payments the next Saturday. Just 
a few little things like them was all I said, 
an’ what does she do but up an’ throw a 
pan o’ dirty dishwater on me, an’ then be- 
gin to assault an’ batter me, showin’ that 
I'd told the gospel truth when I told her 
that she was no lady, which any one that 
lives under the same roof with her knows 
she ain’t, an’ I ain’t the only one that says 
it. She ain’t got the first instink of a lady, 
an’ I told her what was true when I said 
she wasn’t to her face instid of behind 
her back, which ain’t my way. But as 
for me sayin’ things justifyin’ her for 
assaultin’ an’ batterin’ me so I couldn’t 
go to the ash gatherers’ fancy dress ball, 
I never done it, for all I said was what 
I have told you an’ a few more things 
that I reckon you might call personal, 
but which it would be easy to prove, an’ 
more, too, an’ I got it straight from 
them that knows that her’’—— 

“That will do. You may leave the 
stand.’’ 


News from Back Home 


I NEEDHAM had his overalls laun- 
dried the other day. Si should be 
watched. 

Peter Kopek walked into the office of 
the Cadillac Hotel the other day, and the 
clock stopped. The village wag says 
that it was because it was ‘‘no tick’’ 
day. 

When Quincy Cardiff goes to sleep 
under a friendly awning on Main Street 





on a sultry afternoon, it is a signal for a 
housefly convention on his bald head. 

Pres Eaton says he is so neutral that he 
will not join any church. 

Rich Shane was submarined in the stom- 
ach the other day by a mule, and a few 
moments later he coughed up a dollar to 
pay on his grocery account. His creditors 
are thinking of tethering Rich just over a 
mule zone line. 

The other day the clock stopped in the 





Jess—Just to let her see how much better | look in it than she does. 


telephone exchange and disarranged the 
dinner hour all over the township. 

There is a servant girl in this village so 
handsome that she appears in a new home 
every week. —C. A. Hartley. 


After Vacation 


Who steals my purse steals trash— 
That is no idle quip. 

I have no ready cash; 
I’m just back from my trip. 








ANOTHER SCIENTIFIC DISCOVERY 
The professor—What a remarkable phenomenon! This tree is actually precipitating moisture at midday 


with a sky perfectly clear! 


I must report this to the society. 









































Cupid—Humph ! only hit her hat. Oh, well, it needed that extra 
P touch of trimming! 


The Turning of a Weary Worm 

HE GREAT dramatic critic looked up at the stranger 
who had found his way past the office boy. Plainly 
the visitor was not a manager, though he looked 
prosperous. Nor was he a press agent, seeking 
space in the Sunday dramatic section for the rip- 
pingest story ever. The visitor himself settled the 
dramatic critic’s wonder. 

‘I’m the tired business man,’’ he said. ‘‘I’m the fellow you 
have been loading up with all the blame for the immoral and un- 
moral shows that clutter the musical comedy stage.’’ 

““You’ve come to plead guilty, I suppose,’’ said the critic. 

“Not much! I’ve simply come in here to speak a few truths 


that are as unadorned as the musical shows you accuse me of 


favoring.”’ ; 
‘Well, you do favor the unadorned kind of show, don’t you?’’ 


‘No. The trouble is you never look around at the people 
at those shows. You grab your pass, reluctantly, of course, and 
writhe in displeasure during the performance, and then you go 
home and roast me for what I never have done. I don’t sit 
through such shows, on passes or on paid-for tickets.’’ 

“Don’t you attend those shows on the theory that you want 
something to relieve your mind from the strain of business?’’ 

‘Not at all. The best relief from the strain of business is to 
take the family auto riding, if the weather is pleasant. If not, 
it’s the library for me. In case it happens to be the theater, the 
choosing is generally done by my wife. She picks the plays that 
are supposed to have some thought in them, but the trouble is there 
are so few such.’’ 


French driver -Hey, Taxi, I'll split yer load wit’ ye! 


“*Well, what can I do to make you feel any better?” asked 
the critic. 

**Just leave out all references to me as the inspirer of the 
anatomical drama. Give me the same kind of a square deal you 
give the tired bond clipper or the tired college professor or the 
tired hobo or the tired any one else ”’ 

“I really can’t think of it,’’ said the critic. ‘‘You see, 
when one has been a goat so long, it’s of no use for him to try 
to make out that he’s anything else. I believe what you say, but 
I’m just starting a criticism of a musical show that opened last 
night. Do you want to hear the first line of my article?’’ 

**No, I don’t,’’ said the tired business man. ‘‘I know I'll 
figure in it. But for heaven’s sake, if you can’t do anything 
else, just change the form a little. Call me the weary slave of 











UN PATELOTIC 


Phryne--Shall I play ‘‘ Stars and Stripes Forever ’’ ? 
Theodore—No ; only for a little while, please. 


the industrial machine or something to that effect. If you can’t 
do that much, there’s one little thing I might do for you to make 
life’s burden easier.’’ 

**What’s that?’’ 

‘‘Why, I might send you down a rubber stamp, to save you 
the trouble of writing my description into your criticisms so many 
times in the course of a season.”’ 


Coming Back for More 


Wwrt youth in white flannels is sailing 
those channels, 
Where once I had moored my own bark? 
What lad, fond and stupid, cajoled by young 
Cupid, 
Is nursing an amorous spark? 


—Arthur Chapman. 


Is he as courageous in grottoes umbrageous 
As I, when a nut, used to be? 
No doubt he is happy and thinks life most 


snappy ; 
I know it will end dismally ! 


He’s spending his money on rotten strained 
honey— , 
I once did the very same thing. 
In getting her number, he’s losing his 
slumber; 
We all take a similar fling. 


The poor boy is fated. Alack! he is slated 
To answer one frigid good-by. 
If he wants to leave her, you think I’d re- 
ceive her? 
Dunno; but I think I would try! 
—J. M. Murray. 
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From a Sinner’s Diary 
ELLO! How’s your nimble this morn- 
ing? 

Wha'dye s’pose I did to-day besides step 
on a johnnycake crust and cut my foot half 
off? Gave a woman her first olive! She 
began chewing it with her back teeth and 
kept rolling it forward till she was chewing 
with her front ones. Presently it dropped 
in her hand, and she said soberly, ‘‘Is that 
the way they taste?’’ 

I saw a fellow on the train the other day 
who said he felt as if he’d known me in 
some other life. ‘‘You won't in any of the 
next ones if I can help it!’’ I thought. 

I’m starving; but I can hear little sister 
galloping around downstairs, frying hen, 
inflating dumplings and decorating short- 
cake. I feel quite peaceable when I’m 
being waited on this way. 

An old friend, you know, is like a 


present in a dynamite box. You know 
they’re ‘‘High Explosives— With Care’’ 
pasted the whole length of ’em. The same 
as —Lynette Freemire. 


Simmerings 
Some writers get ample returns, but some 
forget to inclose the stamped envelope. 
O 
Some say that longevity is on the in- 
crease, but few men live to celebrate their 


golden divorce. 
oO 


An unlearned man may make his mark, 
but rarely does he dictate his signature. 


Queer 
Little Willie has a spasm— 
What can be the cause of it? 
Poker chip slipped down his chasm— 
Willie has a ‘‘counter’’ fit! 


Rest-Cured 
6éA\JOW, let me see,’’ remarked 
Skimpson, at the Conclusion of 

midday repast at Skimpson Hollow Farm, 
beaming benignantly upon her boardful of 
summer guests, as she took stock of the re. 
mains. ‘‘For supper we’ll have the Test of 
that codfish, warmed over with the ota. 
toes, the rest of that macaroni, the rest of 
that canned corn, stewed with the Test of 
that’’ 

“Excuse me, Mrs. Skimpson, one min. 
ute,’’ broke in Mr. Frankleigh, the newes 
arrival. ‘‘I came here for my vacation in 
search of quiet and rest, I'll admit, ang 
while I can’t complain as to the 
the prospects for the evening meal sound 
altogether too restful for my taste, I think 
I’ll be taking the milk train back to the 
city in the morning.”’ 


Appropriate Action 

If I should see a dinosaur, I'll tell you what 
I'd do: 

The placid atmosphere I’d rip and quickly 
dart therethrough. 

You see, the dinosaur’s extinct, and so!’ 
know ’twas true, 

If I beheld him, ’twas because extinct I had 
grown, too! 


A Boy’s Opinion 
When there is company at our house and 
I have to wait for the second table, I wish 
they wouldn’t be so thundering slow about 
getting through. A boy that is starving to 
death don’t give a durn for elevating con- 
versation. 


Try This 
Fold a dollar bill and place it in your 


vest pocket. As you take it out you will 
find it in creases. 





book that you’ve read over and over and 
know by heart and want permanently 
on your shelf. But sometimes a new 
one’s title and introduction are so fasci- 
nating you can’t help but take after 
"em. 

I know a woman who, if you tell her 
you want to go any place, can fairly 
make you feel as if she had the tickets. 

I know a boy who has his picture 
taken after every leap year he lives 
through. 

I know a boy who stutters. He was 
out hunting and said excitedly, ‘‘See 
that sq—sq—gone in a hole!’’ 





You want to dodge all comfortable 
things. It leads to the way I’m doing. 

I know a woman who keeps me reach- 
ing after things that I don’t seem 
geared right to lay hands on till my waist 
is, figuratively, pulled out of my skirt 
from morning till night. 

I’m fixing a woman up a Christmas 


Sister Sue—Well, did you succeed in teaching that blond girl to swim ? 
Brother Tom—No. I'd hardly begun when she saw her fiance on the float, and swam out to him. 
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PREPARING AN ALIBI 


Cecilia—Why do you rush to the window and hang out every time | begin practicing my vocal lessons ? 
Horace—\ don't care to have the neighbors think | am a wife beater. 


WHEN JOHNNY COMES MARCHING HOME—FROM A BOY’S CAMP 


OHNNY, to his father, in- 
quiring if he had a good 
time—Oh, goo’nuff! 

To his chum, who stayed 
at home—Say, I had the 
bulliest, crackingest time 
you ever heard of! 

To his mother, investi- 
gating his progress in na- 
ture study—yYes’m, I got 

apoint for noticin’ frogs swim the breast 
stroke, 

To his chum—Say, do you know, if you 
jab a sharp stick through a frog, he’ll keep 
wrigglin’ and kickin’ like all possessed? 

To his elder sister —How’d I know 
whether our counselor was Beth Gordon’s 
brother and had curly hair? Didn’t expect 
me to ask him about himself, did you? 


By W. T. NICHOLS 


To his chum—Jiminy! but you ought to 
’a’ heard old Bull Gordon’s yarns! He’s 
second sub-fullback on the Bowwow eleven, 
and he’s some bear! Five feet eight and 
three-quarter inches and weighs a hundred 
and ninety-two and a half. 

To his doting grandmother—That blister 
on my heel? Got it on a derned old hike 
they made us all take. 

To his chum —Thirty-two miles we 
tramped the first day—with our packs. 
Sure it was great fun! But I’ll bet you’d 
’a’ caved in in the first two miles. 

To his maiden aunt—Course you can’t 
have hair mattresses in a bunk, but we all 
slept like tops. 

To his chum—Holy smoke! but little 
Peters howled for two hours the night he 
found a dead snake in his bed! 


To the assembled family—Oh, I dunno’s 
I want to go next year. Gets kind of 
pokey, you know. 

To his chum—Going back next year? 
You bet I am! All my gang’ll be there, 
and, cracky! but we’ll put the new kids 
through the works! 


Too Good 


The chap who slips down on wet ice 
And smothers his profanity 

Is just a little bit too nice 
To mingle with humanity. 


Political Economy 
Little Bobbie—Papa, what is a soup-house 


built out of? 
Papa—It is built, my son, out of the 
planks of a political platform. 
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5S REASONS 


FOR SUPERIORITY 





No.1—DISTILLATION 


Distilled from the 
choicest selected ma- 
terials under the most 
scientific and sanitary 
conditions. 


Scotch Whisky 
ABSOLUTELY PURE 


SHAW, 


The Highest Standard 
of Quality 

















BLACK & WHITE 















IN THE 


September 





Century) KIPLING 





IN THE 
eptember 


S 
Century 








“Mary Postgate” 


fers is a war story. Rudyard 

Kipling wrote it. N.C. Wyeth 
illustrated it. Both author and ar- 
tist are at their best in it. In its 
single chief figure Kipling has epit- 
omised the genius of a nation— 
his own nation. Using the mate- 
rials all too familiar through daily 
news reports, writing with the tense 
restraint and tremendous simplicity 
of Greek tragedy, he has created in 
Mary Postgate an unforgetable epic 
figure and thrown upon the Eng- 
lish character the splendid illumin- 


ation of his art at its highest. 
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How She Cashed Her Check 
By PHYLLIS WITHINGTON 

66H, yust a minute, Ruth. I want to stop in this bank and cag, 

a check. It won’t take me a minute. Dear me, all the desis 
seem occupied! No, here is one. Now, I will put these Packages 
this and use the corner of the next one, where that man is. So sa 
really are going to— Now, where did I put that check? I was - 
it was in here with my cards. No, here is the sample for baby’s 
time table for the suburbans, hair pins, safety pins, and— pod 
itis! I remember, now, I put it in this clean handkerchief 80 as 
surely remember— Well, I know you will enjoy : q 

‘*‘Dear me, I can’t remember where to indorse it! You know, | 
never cashed a check before. John always does it. Of course! Write 
my name on the back at the same end John did. Where is a decent 

> : , Bi 
pen? These points are all broken! Would you mind giving Me one 
from the other desk? Oh, my, no! No one will want it, as my pack. 
ages are on that desk. Now, I will be— Do you know, I never could 
write with my gloves on? I presume because my fingers are so slender 
What! You can’t, either? 

“Yes, as we were saying, we must go and see if— Now, | wij 
just run over to that window, where no one is, and get my money, 
What! My bag is open? Thanks! I am so careless about little 
things. 

‘*Good afternoon! Will you give me some money, pledse? Here 
is my check, so I know you won’t refuse. What! You are the receiy. 
ing teller? Well, what difference does that make? Go to the paying 
teller? Why, look at the long line waiting at his window! | can't 
possibly! Come, now! I am on my way to a matinee, and you hay 
so much money here, please, just as a favor to— You're in a hurry? 
Well, soamI. It seems very strange, so long as it is the first time] 
have asked you—— 

‘*Come, Ruth. Are you the paying teller? No, madam. Ie. 
pect to go to the end of the line, but I wanted to be sure it was th 
right line. Come down here and visit with me, Ruth. These people 
spend so much time talking to that cashier. Let’s see. We will have 
nearly a half hour before the matinee. Shall we try and match th 
lace for my new evening gown? 

‘*Good-afternoon, Mr. Cashier! ,I have been waiting so long t 
see you. You see, John—that is, Mr. Strand—gave me a check and 
told me you would give me some money for it, so will you please hurry, 
as my friend and I are on our way to the matinee? Of course! am 
Mrs. John Strand! Can’t you read? I wrote it plainly enough. Wen't 
you, please— What! I must be identified? Ruth, come here and 
tell this man who I am. Why, Mr. Cashier, how did you guess my 
friend’s name? She always comes here? Oh, I see! 

‘*How do I want my money? Why, I don’t know! What would 
you suggest? Any way will do, as long as you hurry. That isall 
right. Thank you so much! Wait, Ruth. I had better count it 
One, two, and five are ten—no, seven—which is it? What is it 
madam? Why, I am moving on as fast as possible! Now, Ruth! 
will put this in the little pocket I never use, so I will be certain tor 
member when I want it. Do you suppose any one saw and will follow 
to rob me? Come, let’s go. Oh, dear, my packages! I forgot! We 
will never have time to match that lace before the matinee! I hatet 
waste time in a bank, don’t you?”’ 


Passing Sentences 


‘07J.HE PRESENT MILITARY SITUATION IN THE UNITED 

STATES,”’ by General Francis Vinton Greene. New York 
captured by the Germans! That is the picture General Greene paints, 
not only for those who read this book, but for our country if it fails 
to provide adequate defense against foreign invasion. Which would 
you rather do, help pay taxes for increasing our forces on land and sea 
or suffer from the burden of an indemnity of $5,000,000,000 im 
posed by the foreign invaders? Is it to be billions for tribute, but not 
one cent for defense? 





6sQTULTITIA.”’ Another book picturing the dangers of foreign 
invasion. The anonymous government official who is the author 
provides his nightmare with an awakening. 





It gets too dark to hoe the beans and pertaters a whole lot soo 
than it does to play ball. 
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George Fitch 





§ THIS number of JUDGE goes to press, 
A intelligence of the death of George 
Fitch comes from Berkeley, Cal., where 
this noted author died on August 9th, ina 
gnitarium, failing to rally from an opera- 
tion for appendicitis. 

Readers of JuDGE have enjoyed rare ex- 
amples of George Fitch’s humor, and news 
of his death shocked the world that loves 
jwmor and has an affection for the man 
ho amuses it as this unique genius amused 
it Those who were privileged to know 
George Fitch personally will the more poign- 
atly feel his taking away, for no one could 
come in contact with him without feeling 
am influence that constantly made for hap- 
piness. His spirit was for optimism. He 
radiated joy of the finest sort, and beneath 
his pleasantry one always found tokens of 
admirable character. Those who admired 
his writings and were privileged to know 
George Fitch found even greater apprecia- 
tion in the man himself, for he was one of 
the very few that wear nobly in association. 

Mr. Fitch went to the coast to visit a sis- 
ter, Miss R. Louise Fitch, and to find op- 
portunity to write stories for which he was 
under contract previously to the meeting in 
San Francisco of the American Press Hu- 
morists, of which body he was an ex-presi- 
dent and leading member. His death will 
cloud that event with a sorrow beyond ex- 
pression. 

George Fitch was born in Galva, III., 
June 5, 1877. He was graduated from Knox 
College, Galesburg, in 1897. He started in 
newspaper work at Galva, later working as 
aspecial writer on the Council Bluffs Non- 
pareil and the Peoria Herald- Transcript, of 
which he was editor from 1905 to 1911. In 
1912 he was elected to the Illinois house of 
representatives, where he was noted for 
original work as a representative of the 
People. 

Mr. Fitch had been a constant contributor 
‘ magazines for the last ten years. His 
most famous series of stories had to do 
with Old Siwash, and he had an intimate 
inowledge of college men and college life 
which earned a warm spot in the hearts of 
undergraduate America. The feuds of the 
Alfalfa Delts and the Eata Bita Pies are 
oo additions to the field of American 
umor. Mr. Fitch had also syndicated a 

Series of vest-pocket essays which added 
oe to his reputation as a humorist. In 
published ‘‘ My Demon Motorboat, ’’ 











‘“‘Pure Beer Means 


Better Work 

















Good beer is almost an ideal beverage with 
a simple meal,’’ says Dr. Leipoldt, author 
of Commonsense Dietetics. 


The slight amount of bitter it contains is a 
direct digestive stimulant. 


Millions of people would work better if 
they drank 


Schlitz in Brown Bottles 








Moderately Every Day 





102a 





and their meals would be twice as enjoyable. 


For Schlitz is pure, and there is no better 
beer brewed. Its malt is food; its hops, 
tonic, and the Brown Bottle protects its 
purity from the brewery to your glass. It 
costs no more than light bottle beer. 


See that crown is 
branded “ Schlitz’ 


Order a case today 


e Beer That Made Milwaukee Famous 











SPECIAL LUNCHEON 8 .75 


HOTEL IMPERIAL 


ROBERT STAFFORD 
BROADWAY, 31st TO 32nd STREET, NEW YORK 
At Herald Square, the radial center of transportation to all parts of the city. 


$1.50 PER DAY AND UP , 


A HOTEL HOME 


The famous IP: 


alm Garden Restaurant is one of the coolest dining rooms in the city, and is easily 


reached because of our central location. You will find it a delightful place to entertain your friends. 


The Celebrated Clef Club Quartet. 


Dancing every afternoon except Sunday from 3:30 to 6:30. Supper Dances from 9:30 P. M. to 1 A. M. 


WILLARD D. ROCKEFELLER, Manager 


Free Taxi Service Direct to Hotel Imperial for Arriving Guests from Grand Central and Pennsylvania 


Railroad Terminals 


DINNER DE LUXE $1.50 
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Jaly 27, 1820 


My mare cast a 
shoe on the way from 
town so I stopped ata 
smithy to have it set. 
I found a small Inn 
nearby and some excellent 


Old Overholt Rye 


“Same for 100 years” 


Its record has been above 
reproach for overacentury. A 
pure, enticing beverage, always 
uniform in quality. Its good- 
ness is attested by its nation- 
wide popularity. Aged in 
charred oak barrels, bottled in 





bond. 
A. Overholt & Co., Pittsburgh, Pa. 


split of 


A 
White Rock 
‘dash “Of lemon 


a thirst quencher 
Mildly Alkaline 














ROMEIKE’S 
Press Cutting Bureau 


will send you all newspaper clippings 
which may appear about you, your 
friends, or any subject on which you may 
want to be ‘‘up to date.’’ Every news- 
paper and periodical of importance in 
the United States and Europe is 
searched. Terms, $5.00 for 100 notices. 
HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh Ave- 
nue, New York. 


A FOR ; 3 AGARS. 


“MADE AT KEY WEST 


and his latest book is ‘‘Sizing Up Uncle 
Sam.”’ 

Mr. Fitch was a member of the Beta 
Theta Pi Fraternity, the Cliff Dwellers’ 
Club of Chicago and the Creve Coeur Club 
of Peoria, Ill., to which city his remains 
were taken for burial. In 1904 he married 
Miss Clara Gattrell Lynn, of Kansas City. 


Yarns of the Ballplayers 


hy ED A. GOWEY 





George Wiltse, Brooklyn Federals 


EORGE WILTSE, for years a member 
of the New York Giants and one of 
the real star twirlers of the National League, 
but now on the payroll of the Brooklyn Fed. 
outfit, makes light of the idea that the play- 
ers and umpires usually are at swords’ 
points. The conversations at the plate be- 
tween the indicator holders and the catch- 
ers and batsmen, which the spectators very 
frequently misjudge as quarrels, usually are 
but ordinary conversations, carried on in 
the most friendly terms. 

**No umpire,’’ he says, ‘‘was as fond of 
talking with the men while play was going 
on as the late Tim Hurst, and here is a 
sample of the kind of gossip which went on 
at the plate and which the fans, being un- 
able to hear it, erroneously thought was an 
exchange of sentiments of ill feeling: 

‘*Mr. Hurst—One bawl1! 

**Catcher—Hey, Tim! Pipe the good- 
looker over there in Box 26—the one with 
the blue hat? She comes here every day 
to see me. 

‘* Batter—Get out! If she comes here to 
see you, it’s because she’s fond of dumb 
animals. 

‘*Mr. Hurst—That’s one on you, Jimmy. 
He certainly got you that time. One strike! 

** Rooters — Robber, robber! Get your 
specs! Give us a square deal! 

** Batter—Was you up to the menagerie on 
Sunday, Tim? 

** Mr. Hurst—I were not. 

‘* Batter—I thought I missed you. 
cage was empty. 

** Catcher—Ha, ha! Ho, ho, Tim! 
where you got one below the belt! 

‘* Mr. Hurst—Fow-ull bawl—two strikes! 
Jimmy, was you at the banquet at the Hot- 
stuff Club last night? I couldn’t get around. 

‘* Rooters—Horse thief! Doormat grab- 
ber! Soak him! 


And why? 
Your 


That’s 
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A Good Place ] 
To Put 50¢ 


HESE two striking artists’ proofs will be 

| sent you upon the receipt of 50c, t 
with Judge’s Art Print Catalogue, 
taining 62 reproductions in miniature, the 
regular price of which is Uc. Either » 
ture may be obtained separately for 4 
Mounted on a 9x 12 board, and double 
mounted on a heavy white mat, alt 
Send the coupon. 
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the First National Bank” 


A clever ccenception by that clever artist, James : 
Montgomery Flagg, which is especially suitable 25¢ 
for a den eae ee 











“Steady Work” 


This picture, by Enoch Balles, in rich coloring, is 
one of the best effects which has ever appeared as 25¢ 
a front cover for Judge . . « 2 2 te eo 8 
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J.B IS | 


Judge 
225 Fifth Avenue, New York 


Ec snanocndhecavueesesad for which piease send me: 
pense "The First National Bank." | 
asseesas "Steady Work." 
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y—I was there. It sure was a 


“*Catche t 

t! 
erst — TWO bawls! Tell me, 
“Mr. 


S h? 

. ‘d Rafferty make a speec 

jin, No: but he talked alot. As 
oll Chauncey Depew fellers he’s a 

one 
wt Hurst— Fow-ull! Ah, too bad! 
patferty is so fond of talking, but nobody 
wants to listen to him. 

« Batter— You ought to hear me tell a few 
jittle after-dinner jokes, Tim. I make ‘em 
/ ’ 

they can't eat. 

uy Hurst—Three bawls! Yes, I'll bet 

va s good speech maker. About as 
ae [ guess, as you are a hitter. 
Fmanee~Leok out for him, Bill! He’s 


! 
ed to Jesse James? . | 
Peaaae~tet's see you connect with this 
one, you poor fish ! 

“ Bat—Bamm ! 

“Mr. Hurst—Fair baw! ! 

“Rooters—Good thing for you, you horse 
thief, that he hit that one! About one 
more rotten decision, and there’d been 
something doing around here!’’ 


With the College Wits 








Nearsighted Gentleman—Well I’m darned 
ifI can see what’s caged in there.—Yale 
Record. 


The Difference— Some time ago little 
Jimmy Smith’s family moved into a new 























community, and immediately little Jimmy 
Was seized by a pretty young woman and 
hauled off to Sunday school. 

“James,”” sweetly remarked the young 
woman, teaching her class on the following 
Sunday, “‘you know, of course, all about 
the Sabbath?’’ 

; “Yes, ma’am,’’ was the unhesitating re- 
Joinder of the youthful James. 

“Good!” commended the teacher, with a 
Pleased expression. ‘‘In what way does 
Sunday differ from the other days?”’ 

You sleep later and go fishin’,’’ an- 
swered James, with the air of one who 
knows.— Philadelphia Telegraph. 


GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER. 
“Its purity has made it famous ” 
We the case of six glass stoppered bottles. { apvr.] 
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BE A COMIC ARTIST! 


Turn your talent to profit. Get DeBeck’s new book 
on how to draw cartoons and comics, It gives you 
valuable hints on drawing the human figure in ac- 
tion; how to make people look funny; how to get 
expression in a face; and how to draw a caricature. 
Hundreds of students, as well as professional car- 
toonist, from all parts of the world, have sent for 
= this book. Mailed postpaid to any address on re- 
= ceipt of price $1.00. 
DE BECK AND CARTER FEATURE SERVICE 

First National Bank bidg, Pittsburgh, Pa, 
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POT 


Two 
izes— 

4% and 5)4 ins- 
Extra Size—8 inches 
(black only) $1.25, 
FREE—liberal supply of ink with 
retail orders. Agents Wanted. Big Profits. 
J. J. ULLRICH & CO., 27 Thames St., New York 


The ONLY perfect. non-leakable 
ink pencils at moderate 


prices, 
Order $ 
today 











rogeeeneaevaneanuagiiggianit 





me 


MANY WAR ZONE HOSPITALS — 


Have ordered Allen’s Foot —Ease, the antiseptic powder, for 
use among the convalescent troops. Shaken into the shoes 

or Gonives in > foot-bath, Allen’s Foot—Ease gives - 
reshing rest and comfort and prevents the feet getting tirec 4 

or foot-sore. Don’t go to the California Expositions without Shirt Down 

a supply of Allen’s Foot Ease. It makes walking a delight. Socks U 
Drug and Department Stores Everywhere sell it, 25c, Don't STYLEC Pp 


accept any substitute. For FREE trial package address | NS ONE CLASD . 
Allen S. Olmsted. Le Roy, N. Y. 0 Fog geek SHIRT GARTER co. Cocumsia Tenn. 
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THE BROZTELL 


ABSOLUTELY: FIREPROOF 


5th Avenue :: 27th Street 
New York City 


Two Blocks from Subway, Hudson Tubes and Elevated 
Stations, Five Minutes from Penn. and Grand 
Central Stations, 


EVERY ROOM WITH BATH AND SHOWER 


PER $1 50 DAY 


UPWARDS 








Restaurant Prices Designed to Mect Popular Demand 





WILLIAM J. QUINN, JR. 
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A Quiet Hotel 


Travelers seeking a quiet, 
homelike hotel in Chicago will 
enjoy the new 


Fort Dearborn 
Hotel 


Conveniently located on La Salle 
Street at Van Buren, Close to the- 
atre, shopping and business districts. 


Luxurious room and restaurant ac- 
commodations at moderate prices. 


Every room an outside room—with 
private bath or toilet. 


$1.50, $2.00, $2.50 


No Higher 
HOTEL SHERMAN COMPANY 





The master- 
ou piece of watch 
manufacture—adjusted to 
the second, positiors, tem- 
perature and isochronism. Encased 
at the factory into your choice of 
the exquisite new watch cases, 


19 Jewel 


‘Burlington 







All sizes for both 
men and women. The great Burlington Watch sent on 


simple r est. Pay at the rate of $2.50 a month. You get the 
watch at the same price even the wholesale jeweler must pay. 


Write Today for Free Watch Book 2 strapon 
p hop Tt yt EL dt by Ay t while laste. 
C-247 








WANTED—AN IDEA! WHO CAN THINK OF SOME 


simple thing to patent? Protect your ideas, they may bring 
you wealth. Write for “ Needed Inventions” and “ How to 
Get Your Patent and Your Money.” Randolph & Co., 
Patent Attorneys. Dept. 129, Washington, D. C. 


Write Moving | ete Plays 
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With Foreign Funmakers 


The Latest in Proposals 
Angela—Of course it seems rather out of 
place to think that you are going to fight 
for your hearth and home, when you haven’t 
a wife !—London Opinion. 





While Plumes Are All the Go 


" May—No, George, it cannot be. I am 
not good enough to be your wife. 
George—What nonsense, dear! You are 


an angel! 

May—George, even an angel could not be 
happy with a man who had only two hun- 
dred and fifty pounds a year, and feathers 
the price they are !—Bulletin (Sydney). 


Skirting the Difficulty 
She—How do you like my skirt, dearie? 
He—Well, pet, I suppose it’s all right; 

but isn’t a bit long for a kilt?—Sketch 
(London). 


A Sherbet is made tasty and delightful by using Abbott's 


Bitters Senge © »f bitters by mail, 25 cts. in stamps. C 7 Abbot 
@Co., Baltimore , Md Apv.] 





























Cut and Thrust 





ITH vastly different effects, Le. 
lie’s is emulating the warrios 
pictured above every week of 

the year. 


Day after day there is placed before its ej 
tors, hundreds of photographs, gathered by | 
staff photographers and the leading pictorial | 
news agencies from every corner of the earth, | 


These the editors cut, slash and discard until the | 
have selected fifty or more of the most dramatic, th | 
most informative, and the most timely views of th | 
world’s happenings. 


It is because of the care and judgment exercised ip 
presenting this unparalleled pictorial service that 


Leslie's 


has justly earned the reputation of being the ox 
great national illustrated weekly news carrier i 
America today. Its pages of illustrations epitomix 
and crystalize the news quickly and entertaining 
in a manner that tells more in a glance than columm 
of words can desciibe. 

Supplementing this service are numerous special a | 
ticles and editorial features, designed to be of mor 
than usual interest and \ ae tical helpfulnes & 
Leslie's 400,000 subscribers 


These include “Watching na Nation's Business,” 
Trend of Public Opinion,”” Motorists’ Column. Export fe 
motion Bureau, Jasper's Hints to ew Wen Makers, Trad 
Bureau, Sporting Page, etc., etc—all written in a mot ® 
teresting vein, and teeming with authoritative information. 


At all newsstands 
10c a copy or by 
the year for $5.00. 
Send the coupon. 








LESLIE’S J. 8-285 


225 Fifth Avenue 
New York 


Enclosed find $5.00, for which please send 


me Leslie's for one year (52 issues ). 
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Stories with Smiles 
Blind—A tradesman in a 
Pud ~diged a box outside his shop one 
day “For the Blind.”’ A few 
xs afterward the box disappeared. 
a What’s happened to your box 
: the ‘blind’ ?”’ he was asked. 
Oh, I got enough money,’’ he replied. 
“And,” pointing upward to the new can- 
blind that sheltered his shop window, 
‘here's the blind. Not bad, is it?”’— 
London Answers. 


‘ht Salesman— The depression in 
business caused a local jeweler to discharge 
his experienced man, replacing him with 
a high-school graduate—a youth just out 
of school. He appeared very anxious to 
earn, and the proprietor at the end of the 
frst week was much pleased with results. 
One day the merchant was obliged to be 
away from the store, and upon his return 


1 Frank, did you sell anything 
while I was out?’’ 

“Yes, sir; I sold five plain band rings.’’ 

“Pine, my boy!’’ said the jeweler en- 
thusiastically. ‘‘We’ll make an Al sales- 
man out of you one of these days. You 
got the regular price for them, of course?’’ 

“Oh, yes, sir. The price on the inside 
was 18c., and the man took all that was 
left, sir.’’—Harper’s Magazine. 


One from Mother—A Chicago matron of 
great beauty called one day upon a friend, 
bringing with her her ten-year-old daugh- 
ter, who promises to be as handsome as her 
mother. : 

The callers were shown into a room where 
the friend had been receiving a milliner, 
and many hats were scattered about. Dur- 
ing the conversation the ten-year-old amused 
herself by trying these on. She was par- 
ticularly pleased by the effect of the last 
one. Turning to her mother, she said, 

“Mother, I look just like you now, 
don’t 1?’’ 

“Sh!” cautioned the mother, with up- 
lifted finger. ‘‘Don’t be vdin, dear.’’— 
New York Times. 


His Unsteady Night—A woman of East 
One Hundred and Eleventh Street is touting 
her servant girl as a real humorist and asks 
a place for one of her bright bits in this 
column. So here it is: 

The girl had a caller the other night—a 
girl caller—who worked for a family far- 
ther down the street. And the woman of 
the house overheard this conversation—it 
was about ‘‘fellers,’’ as usual: 

“I seen Joe out with you last night,’’ ac- 
cused the caller. 

The other girl admitted it. 

““He’s your steady feller now, ain’t he?’’ 
pursued the first speaker. 

“TI guess he is—that is, on Thursday 
nights.’’ 

“Aw, I'seen him with you on Saturday 
nights, too!’’ 

“Yes; but he ain’t never steady on Sat- 
urday nights. "*—-Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


Her Conscience—‘‘Here, my dear,’’ said 





the husband, producing his purse, ‘‘here is 
fifty dollars I won playing cards in the 
smoking-room last night. You may have 
it to buy that dress you wanted.’’ 
Reluctantly the conscientious wife took 
the money; then said, with an expression 
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You can’t sell 
your drawings 





unless they are 
technically correct 








ws ~ hs Za > and you can only acquire this technique under skilful 
Za guidance. 


In comic art particularly, the clever caricature depends 





—_r altogether on a proper understanding of what to emphasize 
ae | and what to omit, and this knowledge can only be had 
oe Saar 7 through instruction. You cannot become a skilled artist 
——— | without instruction any more than you could be a finished 





) 24 Lx. See musician and play only by ear. Men are born with gen- 
a 
se pi ORove- 88 ius, but art is the practical and skilful application of 





natural ability. We send you this instruction by mail and 
your individual training comes under the personal direction of Mr. Grant E. Hamilton, 
an artist of international reputation. This school has been established eleven years and 
has developed many first-class illustrators who are now earning good incomes from their 


art. 
Only a limited number of students will be taken, so write at once. Send five 


two-cent stamps for handsome booklet and reply. 


Studio of Pictorial Art, Inc. 


Established 1903 


112 East 19th Street, New York 
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of rigid rectitude, ‘‘I simply shudder at the — ; ‘Lz, 
| thought of using money gained in sucha = 
way. Henry, promise me that after you 3 


have won enough for me to buy the hat to Thinking of 
| \ ; Sine 


go with the dress, you will never again 











touch those awful cards. I don’t want my . A 
Naphths husband to become a gambler.’’ — Topeka B Can | 
Gasoli ond Journal. u y ] Nn) ey a nN Te 
2 

Understood His Profession—The professor a A t b | 
of jurisprudence in a Western university u OmMmoO ] e ? ' Me 
. was lecturing to a hundred embryo lawyers. : — 
He asked whether any one in America could E : oe. 
For Safety’ s Sake—Demand own property. One fellow answered, ‘‘No; : But in doubt ” 
N. a criminal can’t own property.’’ : as A 
But the professor said, ‘‘Suppose a man . ' 
owns a ranch, gets into trouble with his to what particular « 
| neighbor, assaults him, and is put into the ; _" , vial “y 
Cleaning Fluid penitentiary. Does he still own the ranch?’’ type 1S best suited : day.’ 
The class was unanimous that he did. r ? 
Removes Grease Spots Instantly **If he did not continue to own it,’’ went to your needs ‘ H. i Ha 
Cleans all materials without injury to fabric or color. on the professor, ‘‘what would become of W : very 
Silk, Satin, Lace, Wool, Cashmere, Cotton, Velour, Felt, it?’’ - Slauson, M. E., : “y 
Velvet, Madras, Net, Lisle, Flannel, Serge, Gauze, Chiffon. That was supposed to settle the discus- — . ~ohfun ' pull 
Silk an | atin Slippers — — sion, but one boy called out, ‘‘The lawyer editor of L . slie S ' City, 
Neckwear Coat Collars Blankets would get it.’’ N . ; ; 
— a echory There was a hearty laugh, of course, and + foto Depa tment, : Hi 
Parasols Tapestries Lingerie the professor added, e. ~ s : greal 
Wraps Rugs Jabue **We learn two things from that apt re- Ww ill give J ou un- i \ 
— Plsse Keye paired mark—be a lawyer, and don’t be a crim- biz > | . fi ' “t 
15c, 25c, $c, $1 Size Bottles, All Drug Stores, inal.’’— Youth’s Companion. 1asec In ormation toa’ 








Ss AY = Asked the Right Man—A Louisville at- that should help you — Re 
torney and a railroad man who has his l ' band 
‘stopover’’ here went to a theater the other Soive the pr oblem Mi 


9 night. The railroad man saw a flashily : and 

Var dressed, red-faced, sporty-looking individ- H e h as h e ] p ed him 
ual sitting in one of the boxes. 

‘‘Who is that tough person sitting in the thousands of other sii 





































































pee you want th > . 
. n . . 
beowed and best pe bee box the railroad man asked pleasa tly motorists — 
He looks like a drunken burglar. P »- “y 
‘*That,’’ said the attorney, ‘‘is my = “He 
cousin.’’ TI . . hi h Y, 
. 7 =| —T0 
and The railroad man gasped a couple of E us service, whic 
times before he could get a grip on him- = is offered to Leslie’s Ne 
self. Then a smile spread over his face as stanc 
he remarked, = : every 
‘*Well, I went straight to headquarters = readers without any Ne 
for information, didn’t I?’’ — Louisville = ° . 
. F : y Y you’ 
1S ~~ lg charge or obligation, wt 
= M4 Alba: 
| is extended to read- 
en z > . Ac 
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Passing the Mustard 


More Difficult 
swords as plowshares are displayed, 
ghtier task itself presents. 
and submarines be made 
as farming implements? 
— Washington Star. 


Since $ 
Aml 
Can guns 
To serve 


Mean Cat!—‘* Algernon called on me yes- 


afternoon.”” ; 
= he told me he had some time to 


ill." —Kansas City Journal. 


A Great Year—‘‘It’s been a great year 


for the pessimists. ’ 1 
“In what way? 
“We've had rain almost every other 


day.” —Detroit Free Press. 


Hard To Damage—‘‘Alpine scenery is 
very grand," ae 
“Very durable, too. I imagine it will 
pull through the war all right.’’—Kansas 


City Journal. 


His Disappointment —‘‘Ferdy had one 
great disappointment while in Greece.’’ 

“What was that?’’ 

“He couldn’t find anybody who belonged 
to a Greek letter society.’’—Pittsburgh Post. 


Reformed——jJones—I don’t see your hus- 
band at the club of late, Mrs. Brown. 

Mrs. Brown—No; he stays at home now 
and enjoys life in his own way, as I want 
him to.—Houston Chronicle. 


A Heavy Force—‘‘Have you much of a 
police force in this village?’’ asked the city 
man in the country. 

“We certainly have,’’ replied the native. 
“He weighs three hundred and ten pounds.’’ 
—Yonkers Statesman. 


Nora’s Error—Lady—You quite under- 
stand, Nora, I shall only be ‘‘at home’’ 
every Wednesday from three to five? 

Nora—Yes, mum. (To herself) Nora, 
you’ve got a heavenly situation. The mis- 
tress only at home for two hours a week !— 
Albany Journal. 


Accommodating—Cholly (to shopman)— 
I say—aw—could you take that yellow tie 
with the pink spots out of the window? 

Hosier—Yes, sir. Pleased to take any- 
thing out of the window, sir. 

Cholly — Thanks, awf’ly! The beastly 
thing bothers me every time I pass. Good- 
mawning:—Christian Register. 


Colored Evidence—A well-known lawyer 
was trying to make clear to a legal student 
the significance of the term ‘‘colored evi- 
dence,”” meaning by that evidence which 
has been tampered with. 

“The best illustration I can think of 
came within my observation not long ago,”’ 
said the lawyer. ‘‘A physician had said to 
a fair patient, 

_ “Madam, you are a little run down. 
You need frequent baths and plenty of fresh 
= and — you to dress in the cool- 

» Most comfortable ; i 
sit poe tlie clothes; nothing 
* When the lady got home, this is how 

ne rendered to her husband the advice 
given to her by the doctor: 
es a I must go to the seashore, do 
_ nty o motoring, and get some new sum- 

er gowns.’ '’—Philadelphia Times. 
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You know these trade-marks through National Periodical Advertising 


aioe traveling trader 
with the pack on his 
back has almost disap- 
peared from the business 
life of America. He has 
no place in these times 
because the buying public 
does not trust the man who 
is gone as soon as the sale is 
made. We buy of estab- 
lished dealers because they 
are responsible and we 
know where to find them. 


The loss of the peddler is 
a gain in commercial civil- 
ization. 


And the same public sen- 
timent which is making 
way with the trader and 
his shoddy pack results in 
an enormous increase in 
the demand for—and the 
sale of—trade-marked, 
nationally advertised 
goods. 


Both movements are 
backed by the public’s in- 


sistence on greater respons- 
thility of the seller for the 
quality of all articles pur- 


chased. 


No greater responsibility 
can be secured than that 
which is furnished by the 
combined resources of the 
dealer and manufacturer 
who sells branded, nation- 
ally advertised goods. 


You hold the dealer re- 
sponsible—and the dealer 
is willing to be responsible 
because he knows he is 
backed by the man who has 
thought enough of his pro- 
duct to put his brand on 
it and has made that 
brand widely known. 


Trade-marks and national 
advertising are the two 
greatest public servants in 
business today. Their 
whole tendency is to raise 
qualities and standardize 
them, while reducing 
prices and stabilizing them. 


J udge 


The Happy Medium 


MEMBER OF THE QUOIN CLUB 
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What it is Like 


Put together the best pages from 
your favorite theatre magazine, 
your tavorite sports magazine 
your favorite book magazine, your 
favorite humor magazine, your 
favorite art magazine, then vd 
flavoring from London and auce 
from Paris and easoning = from 
Broadway and Fitth Avenue, add 
pages of photographs, sketches and 
portraits, shake well, put on a 
beautiful color cover and you will 
get a genenral idea of this most 
successtul of new magazine Ask 
your newsdealer to show you a 


COpY 


Vanity Fair sells for 25 cents a 
copy or 85.00 a vear Fach num 
ber will assure you an entertaining 
evening. The subseription price ! 
small when compared with — the 
price of theatre ticket or new 
novels or hotel dinners or any 
the dozen and one other forms of 


pleasurable pastime. 


Send in the coupon be low and 
begin with the September num- 
ber. You need not send the dollar 


in advance unless you” prete to 


\ 25 cents a copy 
< $3.00 « gear 


a, & 
“”; MeN For sale by 
"Ge es leading news 
ihn dealers 
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everywhere 
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VANITY FAIR 


makes a special offer to 


VANITT Y FAIR 





Readers of Judge 


By using the coupon below you can 
“try out” VANITY FAIR at very small 
expense—One Dollar for six months; 
and money need not be paid until after 
you have received your first number. 


VANITY FAIR is to America what T%e Tatler 
and S4#efch are to England: a mirror of life, origi- 
nal and picturesque; informal, personal, intimate 
frivolous; but with a point! of view at once 
wholesome, stimulating and refreshing. 28 


VANITY FAIR, 449 Fourth Avenue. New York 





